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THE DUTY OF THE STATE.

- fur the lttie children—
-d .::; sonl and braln?

W e ik for the little childrem—
Young, and withoul & staln!

Will po une bid for the children?
Pur their souls so pure and white,

And #it fur all good snd evil, >
The world oi thelr pages may write!

Portry.

A P o

Fever and malor

Their bl young eyes shall dim.
When the ALY,
WaTl puree thess & o6 swa, - 8
Avd bide them in sectrt

W here none may bear thelr moap.”
‘Ihtbl_'-lim,h-hl;

“Prison aud holk apd -
Ave many s the 3
“Twere folly not to wee them,
o y as they stand.
Give me the little children;
I take Mulh;‘, re born;
Avd I'll foed their evil paasions
With wiscry and scorn.

“Give me the Mtle children,
Ye ye rich, 5e wise,
Apd let the busy world spin reand,
While y& ahut your idie eyes:
And your judges aball bave work,
your lawyers wag the tengue:
Avd the jailors and pelicemen
Bhall be fathers to the Young.”

“Oh, shame!" cried true Rellgion;
(hh, shutse that this aheald be!
1N take the lttle children—
1Tl take them all to me.
11 ralee them up with Kindneas
From the mire in which they've trwd;
T'll tewch them words of bi ng.
11 lead them up to God.”

THE ETERNAL PENDULUM.

swing on. old pendalam of the world,
Foerever and forever,

Kewping the timo of suns snd stars,
Tll:p march that eodeih never.

Your wonitone speaka joy aod grief,
And fatlure and rodesvor:

Swhug vn, old pendulum, to and fro,
Forever and forever.

Lang as you swing shall earth be glal
ndl et be partly good and bed
And each honr that m’ by,
A thousand sonls be dle—
THe from the sarth. to live, we trust,
U nshae kied, auallied with 3
Long us vou swing shall wrobg come right,
An sure ke metning follows night ;
The day goes wrong—1ihe Ages DeveT;
Swing un, vld pendulom—swing forever!

Select  Story.
SNUFF;
—-0OR,—
THE LAST PINCH.

“Take a pinch, sir "

The quorist was a hearty old man, with whom
time had dealt very lenivatly, confining his rav.
ages to the silvering of the hair, leaving the rod-
dy choeks withont & forrow 10 betray  his foot-
wteps. Weo found ourself panion with the
old gentleman some Yoars since, in astage-conch,
and rarely bave we fitllen in with a more agree-
able one.  He was very commanicative; had an
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| them. That story might do well to frigh*en  ted wolves, made him shake in every limb, Hur-

I

| horse, as be went along on an easy frot.
| mind, indulging in those fanciful reveries natu

| seetie aronid me was 5o calenlated to iuspire,

| stance, presuming it te be some roving wild

| his ‘\]'(‘w!.

inexhanstible fund of ancedote to draw upon; |

was a koen ebserver of men and thiogs, and had
experivuced largely of the vicissitudes of life.

“Take a piuch, sirl” and he tapped the highly
burnished lid of hls gold suuff-box with the pe
culiarly graceful tap of n veteran snuff-tuker.

“Primeo Maceaboy—na choice article!”

“1 thank vou, sir, Ido not use snoff.”

“Nol Well, some call it a lnd habit, bot 1
must eotifess that | have a strong love for it;™
and to prove the assertion, the ohl gentleman
touk s bonutiful piuch of the titillating dust. “1
Jove it, sir!™

“Se 1 perceive!”

“You do not understand me, sir; my regarnd

for it springs not werely from its ministering |

gratification.”

1 conld not repress a smile at the enthuasiastic
tene in which hie spoke of his favorite lnxnry.

“Youn will smile, sir, when 1 tell you that to
this much abused article 1 nin indobted for my
life! Yes, sir, I should have beeo s dead man
I:mh: agn, bad it been for snuff—sveh a death!”
said he, in & mest emphatic manver.

“Yom haxe a good reason, then, for regarding
it invorably. What was the nature of the com-
plaiut, sirt™

“Wrong in, my dear sir; I never was sick
» day s my life—do [ look like an ailing man?
No, sir, though T owe my life to sanf™—here he
took a buge pinch—"1 am not the least indebted
to ita medical propertics”

“That is singnlar”

“Not so singular as yon may soppose. Dot
you shall hear my story, and jndge for yourself.”

Sitting down cosily in our seats, (we were the
auly mgers, by the way,) the old gentleman
fondli the riebly ¢ , though semewhat
smoothly wern box, and fortifving himself with
a capacions thumb and finger full of his Macea-
boy. commenced his story:

“Some thirty years ago, I was travelling in
}ba apper Fermoot, near the Canada line.

T waa

|

|

| troop belind  me, and at times imagined I could
| feel their foul breath aronnd me.
| ing thunglits flashed throngh my brain!

|

|

¥ in the Spring, and | was on horse- | Other.

back. Just at dusk, one evening, I arrived at s |

smalil eabin, in an out-of-the-way place, where |

concluded to stop and get something to eat, if | can now hardly “sccount for, I selected the fore-
p set, having travelled a | most er, and
¥. Well, | dismoonted mnlrﬂl;z: Th
door, and taking my saddle-bags on my | not snecessfol ; T ouly woanded him,
arm, entered the honse. The appearance of | the aimal limping off into the woods, with three
ing, I assure yon. | or fonr of the troop, but the remainder came in
However, | ssked the man of the house, & dark- | bot haste after me.
fellow with & snllen aspeet, if ho could |
furnish me with a wgrlt; He very freely offer- | for although we wers nearly ont of the woorls, t
» hon

powsible, for | was »

pretty good spell that
at the
things was not very pre
browed

ed to give me what

Jong bis wife, a considerable tidy looking wo-

wan, invited me to partake of ber hospitality.

“After 1 had done ample justice to ber really | A cold, clammy sweat came over me.

se afforded, and ere | conld feel the r besst reel and staggor ander | ghem,
| me, and enrymmmt I was dreading his fall, | “Well, Corran,” said a friend, greoting Mr.
in which case I knew my fate wonld be sealed. | Owens the fimt day after the news of Sou Car-

fare, and paid miy sbhot, which the man of

bouse st first refused, 1 made p
continne my

atay all ni.g:;. siating that the read was very existence of »
3 t

hat a rbldl of woods through it
for eight or nine miles

and but s short time

tion to | staring him in the face, man instinctively tarons
journey. The man advised me to | 1o his Maker for relief. Even he who denies the

run, was iofested with | ror—the last
wolves. They were very forosious, he told me, | from his lips!
had attacked & man, |

| teavellers being mundered ut these stopping pla-

THE CONSTITUTION AND THE UNION.

were less than those which I bad to fear from | the lean, how k, and giving ntterance to
passing & vight iu that bouse. There had been s lond ‘la, hl:,,b’r" a vild‘ llug‘h of derision.
# number of ﬁ,ﬂn§ re| of travellers being | This was of bat a woment’s duration, however.
made away in such solitary places, and this ap- | At the and of that period, a sndden thenght—a
ared to me the place of all others for sach  faiut hope strock me. A grocer in the village to |
ind of work. So bidding good-bye to my en- ' which I was bound, had issioned me to
tertainers, [ pnt spurs to my horse, and was | purchase & couple of uds of Scotch Snaff,
soon out of sight. _ | (take n pinch, sir!) which I had dono npis a
“Well, sir, [ jogged alovg at & widdling brisk raper , It my sadd With tremb
poce, the road being tolerably good, thinking | ling hand I took out the bundle, tare open the
more of the cabin that I had jnst left than the  parcel, and ing a handful of the subtile
rond before me. 1 may have wronged the iuhab- | powder, I dashed it into the fiace of the ferocions
lll!‘lllv—l trust I olid—in allowing myself to in- | asimal ot my side. Withont stopping to wit-
dolge in such onfavorable sarmises in to | ness its offect, I turned and threw u clomd of it,
them. They might have been the most worthy by a sort of scattering fire, into the gapping
cunmn in the world, for nfht I know; still I months and glaring eves of those in my rear.
could not get the ides ont of my head that they “Bir, the effert was beyoud my - hopes—it wan
were 0o better than they should be—and on | decisive. Yon shonid have beard the nnearthls
memery called np the mauy (sstavces of louely howls that arose, os, Llinded and maddencd with

—_—————— _—— .
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THE WANDERING ACOTCHMAN.

The Trae mm&uu“

[Carrespondesce of the Daily Graphle |
Dr. Livingstooe is said to have discovered su
African tribe which lives underground lu s laby-

rinth of tunnels, and never comon to the
rxcept on Sundaya, Christmas and Decoration

Day.
And here 1 ought paresthetically to remark
thut 1 wholly dishelieve in the myth of Living-
stone’s existence. The evidagee in m]‘:cﬂ. of it
is too uliftl avd unsabstantisl to bear the siight-
seruting.

est uy.

It consists in the assertion that on several dis-
tinet ve in little old man,
dressed chiefly in & militagy , has suddenly

e b pain, the pack rushed upon one another, snap-
cen, imngination converted 1his man and woman | ping and biting each other iu their rage! They
into thuse heartless wretches who trade in blood,  wers rolling over in their fury, 8 regular wolf
and T shoddered at the thonght of the fute that | fight, all too much engaged in the battle to heed
might have overtuken me, had I yielded 1o their  ms. Well, air, I kept along n piece, and then
importunate request to tarry with them that  drew ap my horse, who conld barely stand up-
night. | right. He was completely blown, and seeing

“Right glad was 1tobe well elear of them. | that all dauger was over, I dismounted, and led
“‘Wolves, tut,” said 1, ‘they only tried to excite | the ting animal by the bridle, soothing him
my apprebensions, to indice me W remain with | by the way, for the fearful howls of the infaria-

childron with, but they shonld bave hatehed up | rying along as fast as we were able, in the
sumethivg more plassible than that to goll o  course of half an hour, we reached a honse in
man like me. | the ontskirts, where I applied for admittanee,
“By this time 1 bad got over the open road, | which was readily granted me. First seciug my
and was entering the woods. The path was borse taken care of—-the poor creature absolnte-
hemmed in ou every side by tall trees, sproee, | Iy neighed with delight, ns I led him into the
pine, and hemlock, with no nodergrowth, leav- | stable—1 detailed to the astouished residenta,
ing & narrow pumlgh However, a full moon | my hair-breadth escape. They had heard the
threw its anbroken light aloug the path stretch- | bowls, and had got their dogs ready for the at-
ed belure nie, save wlhere an overbanging tree | tack, little d ing thata h bring was
obstrocted its rays. 16 was o skill, eaim night, | exposed to such imminent danger.”
as I liave zaid, and no sonnd broke the silence, |
gave the monotonous clatter of the hoofs of my
I was
settling down is & very comfortable frame of

—igisttllaug.— |

—— |

ral to youth, and which the goiet amd lonely )
¥ v TO MY OLD BOOT.
My avcient pedal friend, a last farewell?
S0 many dars we've footed it topriher— |
The lane of life—in falr aud stormy westher,
Mine ryes well nigh their lid-dykes overswell,
I remember when thoo didst encase |
My mother limba with pressure warm and tizht; |
| And many & ooruy twinge, from morn il night,
Ervinced the ardency of thy embrace.

Soon, Hke the love of some Jong married wife,
Thy grasp. if not so streng, was still as trare,

And pleasanter; and 25 as we grow in life, |
Thon wert as geutly ns o pliant shoe ;

And while on thee | tram avery day, |

To abichl me thoa didst wear thy very sole away. |

Thongh 1 despise the slander-monger's art,
Al meorn the v reteh who blackens the fair fame |
Of one whowe tichest furtune is his name, |
(The wreteh whose sterl goes o r than the hoart,)
Yet it bas been my daily woat, [ own,
To black thy face nntil thy skin has shoae
With ebon glow as lustrous as the hue
That forms the charm of Guinea’s native erew.

when my atbention was aroosed by o faint, dis- [
taut ery, coming, as it see.aed, from the depth
of the forest, 1 listened iutently for a few win- |
uics, and presently a prolonged {mwl. still faint
in the distanve, followed. The attention of my
horse was evidently attracted by it, for he prick-
ed np his ears, awl zave a low wnort,

“Finding, after listening awhile, that the ery
was ol repested, 1 gave no heed to the elronm- |

creature in the woods.  Presently, however, the |
cry was repeated, aml an answering ery appear-
ed in another direction, each of them apparently
vearer than the oue that atiracted my attention
firat. My horse now legan to show evident
signs of uneasiness, pricking ap his cars, awl
tossing his bead from sule to side, snorting ccea- |
wionally, nnd quickening his pace. Again came
that howl, still more distinet, and this time it
was nepeated in different quarters, principally in
my rar. Turning in my saddle, T saw in the
road bebind me what appeared to be » dark
speck. At fivst | concluded it wan the shadow of
the branch of o tree; but presently I detected
two or three others, which seemed to spring di- | To partwith thee at last, O, worn and faithful boot !
;r{':ll_vifruln Ihe]- womls, Coulld they be wolves? | — . - A —

Ind the man then decvived me in rogard to their |
attack on & traveller? A feeling of lfll:\mn began | A IR S

1o ereep overqme, which was spop jainfully in- Death of @ Marsinnd Farmer whe Whipped a

, and all my donbts dissolved, by a fierce | Compauy of Confedernte Cavalry.

Baot “twas not that 1 hated thee: indoed,

1 prized thee s that when thy sole broke thro',
M-fm in water, twos my heed,

A man of awls thy gaping wonods should sew;
And twitching pangs sthwart my packet shoot, |

vull which rose v my vesr, s ilshn wholu pask
had opened npon me.
As those unearthly yells swelled on the cight |

| The Miadietown { M. savn o Thin
tleman, one of the oldest, ?n;t highly esteened |
3 X oulan i 1 . Lt | and intelligent farmers of this valley, died at
s, and echoed thruzh he forent, oy par bt | L% coblieuce. on Highiand, lo Catoeta diirit |
through wmy frmmne; 1 put spur to my  horse, | mt 10 nrhl\ull..o% \\r_!inmin_;: “':‘:lm "ll:{I“l "_"k'
which bounded onwand at the utmost stretol of | Agod ROATLY SEhEF TEANK, W RUORS LN YosEe
past Mr. Blessing has been severely affficted
with asthma, amd it was this disease that cansed
hin death. During the rebel invasion of 1584, |
Mr. Blessing acqaired the title of thoe “Hem ot |
Highland,” on aeconnt of the iavers ho dis-
plaved in protecting bhis property. His fight
with a squad of rebel soldiers on that oceasion
is thas told in a letter written by bimse!f at that
fimes
“0u the morning of that duy & emupany of
cavalry, commanded by Major Harmon and Cap-
tain Walker, came in sight of my farm, where |
they detailed five men to come out and steal my |
biorses. As they rode up. 1 gave my son twao |
guns and 1 took six, and went iu the name of |
the Lond God of Hosts to meet them, and as

“Casting a hurried glance Lehind, the whole
rond secmed filled with the troup of demons,
whose ferocions howls swelled loader and londer
every moment. To my dismay, the distares bo-
tween ns was considerably  lessened..  What
wonld 1 not bave given at that moment, to have
beeny safely hack in the cabin again?

“Vainly dil I deplore my folly in giving no
heed to the warning I had received.  As yell af-
ter yell poaled upon my ears, every moment
drawing urarer and nearer, horror for a while
overpowersd me, and I did nothing bhat plonge
the spars in the panting sides of my hore, mad-
Iy shonting to urge him forward. The poor ani-
mal, nearly knocked up by a long day’s journoy,
dashed on at the top of his speed, linging the
froth from his month, while his neck and flanks
were covered with foam; and even at the tre-
wendons mmte he was going, at every fresh yell
of the fiends, 1 conld feel him tremble in every
limb. Ah, sir, that was an agonizing moment to
mwe! Collecting my senses, I ealeniatod the dis-
tance bolure me, and the possibility of ontriding
wy pnrsuers. There were some four miles be-
fore, and it my jaded horse eould bat hold vut—
bt that I felt woald be impossible.  His violent
{:amiug anid drooping head too plainly told that

@ was nearly exhansted.

“I eonlil pow hear the rosh of the feracious

quick time; one was worially wonnded, (he died
at Middletown,) the otbers so bad that they rode
nnder the over shoot of the barn, where we had
a cross fire on them, As they were retreating, [
fired, killing one on the spot, anid took the other
prisoner. n;’he halanee got back to the compa-
ny, which was from forty to sixty strong. and
befire I had reloadod wy guns they returned,
nineteen in number, and hmd pressed in their
service four of my neighbors as guides, and
marched them in wivance. I gave my son two
guns and another yonng man ene, nt they both
retreated. I then took four guna and went toa
gronp of cherry trees; as their guides came up,
1 halted them noder the pain of death if they
did not stand. One of them broke off and ran.
I fired on biw, without effect. As soon as he
roached the rebels, they opened fire on me to
their bearts’ eontent; splinters from the troes
and fenee flew in my face, while somo of the
balls fell at my feet. 1 hod three guus, which I
helil back for sare work. After firing some ity
shota, they rode off, leaving their dead and
wounded in my hands. They then sent me word
they woald bring up a batiery and aboll me. 1
sont word back that I had their wonunded man
in the barn; if they chose to burn him up tl::;-
coulid do so. A littie before night, Cole’s eaval-
ry, under command of Lientenant Colonel Ver-
non, came in sight. 1 thenght it was the rebel
battery, and I took the dea rebel's carbine and
concealed myself in o bramble bush close to the
lane, to @ that this elosing scene of that
bloody day. When Isaw my bappy mistake I
crawled out, Th ve me a hearty cheer, rode
np to the house, IR’ to bary my dead, and
stayed over night. us elosed the most tragic
scene in the history of my life. I am sevenly
yoars of age. 1 do not wish Le corrset your er-
Tor to boast, but [ do it to encon our sol-
diers and people to fight better and look to God
for u just vietory. GEORGE BLESSING.
-
A Terrible ¥inlediction.

Curran Owens was one of the most remarkable
men that this most remarkable section of the
State has muoﬂ. It ho had been edneated—
and “if he Iet liquer alone™—what might be
pot have achieved, since even in his ernds, nn-

lished state he originated metaphors which
E:_-::l to completely astonnd all who ever heard

What harrow-

I re-
called many instances [ had read, of travellers
similarly sitnated, and of the vain elforts they
had mule to avert their terrible fate. I tried to
disengoge wy saddle bags, in the hope that they
might for & moment chieck pursait by diverting
the attention of the wolves, bat was anable to
doso. I threw my cap in the road for the same
purpose, but an angry growl almost at the heels
of my horse, told that it had availed nething.

“I now bethought myself of my pistols.  [Tant-
ily cocking ome, I turned aod deliberately fired
at n large bluck wolf which was within four
feet of me, | kept my eyes in the direction, af-
ter the discharge. Thank God, the shot touk of.
fect, and the nearest animal dropped dead io the
rosl. To a woment the whole pack was apon
him—the entire path behind me was piled uwp
with a stack of wolves, each one siriving to
gorge himsell en the fallen wolf. A momeot
more, and they were in full pursuit, their appe-
tites whetted with blood, and each one seeming-
ly striving with mote eagermtes to outdo the

“1 had prepared my other pistol, and waited
to be sure of my shot. With s calmness that I

ve him the conteuts of the
= time, pofortupately, I was
and [ saw

ol.

“1 thought then my moments were nnmberad,

olina’s secession reached him; “South Carclina
hos really secesded! What do yonr think of it1”
“What do I think of it?” replied Mr. Owens,
drawing himself up six feet high. “Why, 1 wish |
I were the Great Creator of the uuiverse for
only one-half minnte: hml;lﬁulld old ‘:ﬂm
struggle bri s t mercy | earth into one vast nm 3 1 woa |
o I her with shovel plows, harrow teeth, fiax-hack- |
“1 prayed, sir—not for resene from devoaring | jes, brass head suapping turtles, and all the jig- |

“In the honr of dsnger, with a dreadful death

God, when bronght to the fearfnl
verge of life, involuntarily acknow his er-

who owed bLis escape ouly to the fl of his

nhood.

bed. He

1 was perfectly welcome to remain if I

chose, as be could accommodate me with a spare | lightuing-like
pressed me so strongly, and painted

the dangers to which I should be exposed in my | crowded on my

beasta—that I did not look for—buat in the uear of hell, and woald rain them on Sonth Car-
pecta of dn:‘h.“l "kr:‘khr veness. With 1:& for athousaud years!"—Harrodsburg (Ky.) !
‘wmn;i ‘ourier-Journal.

s < rapidity my “Il e Cor. C .
rough the past erv  incident my M |
t;;:l—r{h; “lrduu sud the | THE sea t has been making nnmerous

the coast of Beotland. He was |

Jonrney through the woods in such vivid col

that | was moro than balf disposed to accept bis got‘ the perila

offer,

“Stepping ont of the door, I fouad t(he moon ' grewl at my side. Turning my head, 1

had risen; ﬁ.r beamss resting on & recent fall of an nnusually large wolf snapping at Jegs,

snow, made it nearly aslight as day, which serv- | while otbers were leaping at the h":i" of
t measnre to dispel the feeling of | my borse.

n to creep over me. The at- |

ed ina
gloom which

mosphere was calm sod

Ba
bracing, and as I was | of man to shat of imal, and finding |half & mile ot at ses & Soating
womewhat in & horry to reach the next village, I | myself in m.u;:;i:;m bope of esca . he

declined the urgent solivitations of the man,

which were seconded Ly his wife, and mounting | beast I bestr

my horse, proceeded on m
“To tell the troth, I di

way.

not fancy the appear-

anoe of that couple. The man was highly in-
quisitive about my business—00 more perhaps
than Yankees generally sre—and then there was
lhrﬂl of his features, I did pot lih.l Besidea
these, hie scomedto eye my ssddle-bagsina v

¥ 1 A ery

suspicions manner,

twa or three

glances of donkbtful meaning exchanged between

jhem. 1 am uot

picions in my
banz mie of 1 conld shake

off the im

e, but
pression that

the dangers to be apprehended from the wolves

Basy in th reflections, I for- | appearunces
which ‘:nrm'.::dgd me, and was | first observed

two ladies near Dnnrobin abont :
the middle of

vuly ealled to a sense of ituation by a
| R e oo

“] well knew that wolves the flesh

moreaver gy affection for tt:l
| — ‘br;rdhe was an old family fnr:l:.-
was on nt of ing Ameng
puh,h. that while anfl devonring
me, the poor would get ont of barm's way.
Believing, too, that my cass was en
leu] I made up my mind that it weuld be as
well 1o meet my fate at once. [
he AT S o et At | The
me ive ar attack—
how long sensation would efatiowe in my man- | founded. We have sold at least & wagon-load of
gled limbs. In fact, a kind of deliriom seized | such

 cut off—feelin

Fpromed
' l;nnt—.n ter b alunt a monotnnuic o matters re- |

| eoneclusive,
! cannot fell toowhat extent his original statement

! Scotchmwan. T
| the mythical Fingal, and the other shadowy he- | Milwaunkee, and Cincinnati, 67 in Teledo, 72 in

| jorrnes.
| vd in London aftor reaching it, instead of

they rode upin haste we fired apon them iu | I

old man, clal in gray, s

appeared to one or two withesses, and proclaim-
ing himself to be Dr. Livingstone, hias a3 sndilen-
Iy vanished.
There are five pretouded instances of the ap-
rance of Livingstone, every one of which
f::u intrinsie evidence of its mytbeal natuore.

To 1554 be is said to have 1to mu ch-
lishasan at Seint Panl de Loaudo, remarking in
a quiet way that be had just walked neross from
Cape Town, und thought he would step to din-
ner if there was a really first-class resturant in
the place.

1o 1866 Le again appeared to a Portugoese at
the mouth of the Zambezi, remarking in & quiet
way that he had just walked scross from the
Atluntic Ocean, thougls be would sit down
and rest a few minutes,

19, 1874,

Though all the scan.

ﬁ-"llnu.ll"nr‘ culd.

. mmuﬁ;;@

mﬁhl:l-rﬂ-dth ’

ww‘mhhﬂ.

| !f?‘. Indn‘mm'

| Hin walls no cannon o'er.

\ Neo dead lie en his groaml

4
And blewsed with ha; and
Le the Tiller of theﬁ_ i

He trudges out st break of day,

|
i
And takes his way dﬂtﬁ:
I Asnd an he turns the ylelding elay,

e sings & Joyful song.

He in ow duil. anhappy wight,
Bouud In uu-l-n::n‘l eoil;

Of the Tiller
With

Befure his dwelling hie i found,
With eheerful faces

In 1871 he appeared to a Herald correspondent
in Ujiji, remarked in & quiet way that he bad |
been walking for three or four years all over |
Central Afriea, and would not wind taking & |
social qninine pill with his sstonished bebolder. |

Mark the similarity of these stories. The same |
little old man, elad in a faded wilitary cap, and
with the same hint of vast and mysterious wan-
derings on his lips, appears and disappears with. |
out leaving auy other evidence of his existence |
than the nusapported testimony of the person to
whom he las appearsd.

If 3 West Const Englishman—one of o cluss
notorionsly addicted to dulirium tremens—should
tel! ns that the Virgin had ared to him and
remarked that she had np from Cape
Town, shoald we believe bim?

And similarly, s the sasertion of a casual Tor-

| tnguese, addicted doubtless both to rum o
| superstition, to be accepted as proof of the rvali- | jogger on erops, pork, and the financial prosperity |

ty of one of his erazy visious?

The truth is, the miracalons appearanees of the |
Virgin te various imagiustive French girls are |
guite as eredible, and sapported by at least as |
rlnusihle evidence, a8 are the appearances of the |

| Livingstoue apeetre. |

On two oce Liviogst is reported to
liave had appeared to Sir Roderick Murchison
in London, and to have remarked in n quict way ‘
that he had just come from Africs, and must im-
wediately retam. |

Bur Sir Roderiek, who at the time of the sop-

appatitions was eld and feeble, was |
ferring to Africa. No doubt be fully belidbved
that Lie saw the little old man dressed in a faded
wilitary cap, but his l-_-ltmmn{ is by wo wmeans
Morcover, he is dosd now, and we |

of lsis vision of Livingstone bas been elaborated
al transformed by the imagination of those who
have sinee written concerning it. |

As fur the existenes of bouks said to have bosn |

written by Livingstoue, rove wnothing. |
There are Looks nﬂ;‘l o m«: "Htfm‘lﬁ'.'

| % Homer,” hut German eritics bave proved that | i for 10 cants in trade.

“Hower ™ never existed.
It in worth knowing that ehrovielers of the
Livingstone m‘)'lh all agred im makiog bim » |
iis suggests his relationship to |

roes of Ossisn. The myth, however, is much |
older than the Scottish rnee. i
Observe the purposeless character of the wan- |

He
in a prolonged aud conssless |
ivingstons wonld have remain- |
hasten-
ing to plange back into the African jungle. In
its popular shape the Livingstone myth is with-
out woy sufficient roason for being, )

Bat this very want of iutelligent purpose in
the wanderings of Livingstone su is the ori-
gin of the myth. It is iden in_substance
with the ancieut Aryan myth of the Wandering
mmorta!, which in its Western form of the
“Wandering Jew" is fawilisr to us all.

Look at the surprising resemblanece between the
reconded apparitions of Livingstone and those of
the Wandering Jew. I

In the middle of the sixteenth century a little

ppeared to o priest at
Avignon, and remarked (hat he bad walked _fmm
Cathay. He ate an olive ortwo, and then disap-

was merely engn,
A real

1n 1632 the same little old man in gray appear-
el toa jeweller in Fraukfort-on-the-Main, and
remarked that be had walked from Indis and
was ou his way to leeland.

In 1712 he again appearsd, dressed as before,
to a Spanish tain of infantry at Madrid, say-
ing he bad walked from Scutland and was going
te Coustantinople.

This may was the Wandering Jew. Chan
Lis name :nd llblutiulluu a d‘l:.lhﬂq cap
the resa, ou have viogstone
nlwet‘::., When I.nn’uu the Waundering Jew
said that he bad walked from Scotland. Does
not this e:rhia the alleged Scottish origin of
Livingstone

It in extraordinary that in a skeplical and
scientific age this story of a little maun, clad
in a military cap, who a for five minutes
st u time to five different people, and, after al-
waya making essentially the same k, imme-
dintely vauishes, should ever have obtained the
slightest credeuce. It is certainly time that
Stranss or Rom%ﬁn::h uunn:::d
the Livingstone myth, w npou w aa
utterly unsubstantisl basle it rests. Half the
pains which they have taksn to demoustrate the
mythical character of the Goapels wonld utterly
explode this preposterous story of the wandering
man in a military cap.

Bat as 1 ssid at the . thin wl
of the Liviogstone m
shall have, however, to the presest
the real topic dpon which I had intended to
wtite. MATADOR.
The Kind of Baras Putchmen

With little lnughing davlicates,
Caresses will not apail ; |
ont at every side awaits
The Tiller of the Seil. |

A hardy, sunborat man is be, |
A hardy, sunbaorat man; |
But who can brast 8 hand so free,
An he, the Tiller, can! {
Nor Sommer's heat, nor Winter's cold, |
The pow'r has him to foll—
Ok, far sbove the knighta of old,
Is the Tiller of the
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AFTER THE PANIC.

Eli Perkins Out Wesi-—-Hin Stutistics
and Land asd Perk.

d(‘.ﬂl

[Corrmapondines of New York Graphle.]

1 write from away “out west”—from Quincy,
on the Mississippi river, the boundary line be-
tween Illinois and Missonri. I write a serions |

of the west.

Yes, prosperity has come back again. Corn
and hogs have doubled in valoe in moety days
Farmers who were growliog when I was bere in
Novewber, are now “flush” with money and
buoyant with bope. It is the same all over the
west—from St. Paal to 8t. Logis, and from Kan-
aas City to Buffalo.

What has made the change from panic to pros-

ity T :

Well, it was an overerop of corn that brought
that great staple down to o price last year that
came near rmining the farwers. Last year they |
were burning corn here aroumd Quincy amd
down areund Bloomington and El on
enald not give eorn away st Kansas City, sod
Osage connty, Kansas, the garden spot of the
world, was & great poor-house.  Corn in Kansas
City, even in the middle of September, was only
10 centw per bushiel. They burmed it in logcomo-
tives on the Topeka and Santa Fe milroad. Now
oetn s worth 40 cents in Kausas City. They are
shinping it enst, sl the tarmers feel rvich again.
It September. Mr. A, B. Smigh, who owus 15,000 |
aeres of land, drew corn to Usage City, asn sélo |
Nuw he is selling it for |
40 cents in casbh. So Mr. Smith is four times as
rich as he was in September. So with every far- |
mer in Indiana, Hlinols, Kansas, and Iowa. This |
same corn is worth 62 cents in St. Lonis, Chicagn,

Huffalo, 80 in Oswego, 90 in New York, and 85 in |
Philadelphia.
This quadenpling of the price of com amd pork

derings ascribed to Livingstene. He bad no bus: | haw made the people of the great comn basin,
| iness gt Loando, or the Zambezi, or Ujiji.

which extends from Chicage to Cairo, and from
Kansas City to Cincinnat i, four times richer than
they wore in September.  This has driven away
the panicky fosling, and male moner plenty and |
real estate buoyant iv the west.

What made the panic in September?

All panies comimence at the financinl base—
the corn-field. The fammers could not lnu-.I_l ﬂ.l!l? i
prodoce, mul they were a -at ulation o
paupers. The large cities ﬁ;eum apon the
corn-fields—Chicago, Cincinnati, and St. Lonis—
and New York depended on her weslern tributa- |
ries. When they failed, the panic came in Now |
York, and ns svon us the present great western |
prosperity and baoyancy reaches New York |
_again—if it has net reached yon within the past |
two weeks—tle metropolis will be affected too.
You will feel rich. Real estate will be firm again, |
and stocks will sdvapee still higher in Wall
st

reet.
What wade the overcrops of eern and pork
last year !

First it was caused by the Inte fall. The crop
grew splendidly and ripened well. The eonntry |
of the Tuledo sind Wabash was one forest of corn.
Then the Toledo and Wabash railroad bad jost
completed & branch road from Lafayette to
Bloomington, through the very centre of the
richest corn basin of Americs. Millions of acres
on eitber side of the road were planted in corn.
The markets wore gintted, and there it laid in
great bins all winter avd all summer.

Last year other crops than corn were planted
in this section. Then the frost eame early, and
the earn erop was cut off in Iown and Minoesota.
The little corn plheud“l;n: badly filled. :t did
Dot possess fattenin, itien. Hoge grew poor
on it. The great pusl'kq men of Chieago and Cin-
cinnati tell me that the hog crop ie & quarter
short, and the hogs that do come 1o market are
wa—ﬂﬂ per cent. poorer than last year. There

no fat in them—uo leaf land. So pork goes up
with corn, and the two great staples, qurdra. l
pling in value, have made the west rich aod !
sulocratic sgain. |

There wunamtbﬂ canse of poverty in the ex-
treme weost—in Kansas, and Iowa and M
Transportation was so lsigh that cheap ten cent
corn conld not be brought to market. Illinois
made enough corn for the workl. So peor Kan-

E L i, or feed it away
to H. B. Bmith had thiree
bLundred b in Ow ¥, Kanaas, which
wero bardly worth killing. S0 they went wild
in the wosds. This year be turned them from
eorn-field to corn- and the other day
went in with bhis men and shot themn, and sold
fifteen hundred dollars’ worth s day. Three and
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pen isa ne

i I.Glhesllnafhm
m-;ounb-n, with a swell

windows in the roof, and a

luxurions s-‘ﬂl!ﬂ
1 where the Sybaritic ealves chew the eud of sweel

contentiment on summer evenings! And then
behold the little cabin in the rear, where the
agricultaral Dutchman lives with bis “frow,”
and where the children lie on the floor and envy
the happy calves in the hltiu:ﬂﬂ- Em
baro is times as large as house, w
es as sort of — e »s it mpl:z;
secotid L.

ey -box. where the man

the house 3 sort of & sen
midawt‘uukumot The barn is slated,

P i i M

!

posma.
| wpon me, my wind wandered ¥.and I |er's receipt
hare a faint recollection of Jooking k upon ' Jowrnal.

are
1 have no doubt the -

nhull‘ml.Lﬂpmulalhrp price te pay for
live hogs in Kausas.

There is n strange
tween corn and hogs and
fall or advance in valoe
If corn is worth thirty cents, pork s worth three
cents and laod thirty dollars. If corn is worth
sixty cents, pork is worth six ceuts and land siz-

dollars.
"Thh shows you bow the west has grown se
muach richer in the last few montha.
“Eul PErxixs.”
Quiney, T11, January 18,
I ————
A Now-Tareamive Daxsvry News May.—Mr.

J Mont Bafler, of Daubury, writes
o ReA. J. of the Newark fodustrisl
address He

The amile b m&n‘;" lh:‘:un is light, |

And when the orb of dsy has crown'd |
d the weatern aky i

| Immrw-d—-m:j

{ TERMS-—$2.00 PER ANNUM, IN ADVANCE.

{WHOLE NUMBER, 867.

GRANGE SECRETS BEVEALED.
Hew Initintions are Conductrd.

The Randolph Extergrise, published down in
‘ Ohio, give lhg:lhtlngam::tdm grangers’

l werer

| PY RARSANA AUFRECET.
|

Ou being brought into the ante-room of the While the religh '{._

| todge, ﬂ'f.wuru No.10L) T was told|  Asd comes again. Hoe the breaking dar
that I been bailoted for and secopted. e .

informant, whe'Was seen by wha Wile ovee 10 ponim g tatts Sl inge
1 afterwardy %ﬁu. ‘burdovk lenf, The momeuts stvond. with (s tick and stroke,
perforated with l:ir::o oves, I.n}drm- if 1 m';mmrmm m‘m e
valoed tife it won necesaary for me to . ¥ ri r fabe
atrip. . As | difemnsider that of consierablo . | O rS ihe let o8 the “Cryvial Gew"—
portance to me, and as be i1nlicized his wishes by | Huaband, and tyes. ..,4._..%
carelossly playing with a er, 1 with- W the “crowy " and the * germents fair;~
drow from if rcsw My ety e I
masked Trien & With the Tega- ] B Didewsndinee -

| shall brring her st last to s faiter clime.

lin of the first degree—called “The Festive
Plonghboy™—which eonsisted moerely
large cabbage leaf attuched to a waist-bai! of
potato vines, Tu this airy eastum, 1 was eonddue-
ted to the dour, where my compunion gnve threo
distinet ra (I was sccurely l:!lnﬁl’uldul by
| binding a slice of Tutabagn over each eve.) A
| sepulehral velce from within asked: “Whe
| epmes 1"

| My ide answered: *A vouthful a“,ri"ic:ulm.l‘1

| rist whe desires to become a granger.”

| fully over?

Guiile—I bave, noble gate-keeper.

RB. V.—Do yon find any agricoltnral marks
aboat his person ¥

; Guide—1 dn.

8. V.—What are they!? ’
Guide—The candidate has carroty hair, redidish

whiskem, aud a turiup nose. |
Why do you desire to lecome |
a pranger ! \

8, V.—"Tin well.

Guide—{answering  for candidate)—That 1 |
may be thereby the better enabled to harrow np |
the feelings of the raseally politicians,

B V.—Yon will bring in the casdidate. My

| worthy stripling, as yon caunot see, 1 will cause

you to feel that yon are recoived at the door sn |

| tho three points of a pitch fork, piercing the re

gion of the stomach, which is to teach yon the |
three great virtues—faith, bope ard charty. |
Faith in vourself, hope for cheaper farm machi
nery, and charity for the lightning-rod peddler.

Yoa will now be harnessed, and in roprosenta- |

tion of the horse Pegasus, will be tested as to
endurance and wind,

The candislate is here attached to & small imi-
tation plow, by means of a hempen harness,
A dvied puukin-vine is pat in his moath for a
Lit and bridle—he is made Lo f“ down npon all
fonrs, the gnide seizes tho Lridle, and nrged ou

by » granger armed with » Caunda thisthe, |
which he vigoreusly applies at the terminus of |
three times |

the spine, the candidate is gallopped
aromid the room. While making the circait the
wembers rise amd sing:
firt op and dust, you bally boy—
Who weanldn't be a granger?
If the thistle's prick dun't canse you joy,
To feeling you mmst be estrangsl. ab! |
After this violent exercise he s rabbed dry
with eorn-cvbs, becswazed with thistles, and
brought stsuding up before the great chief—the |
muost worshipfal pumpkin heud.
M. W. P. H.—Why do you desire to e a gran- |
er?
Candidate—{auswering for himself}—That I

machioe

may learn to extinguish sewing
agoents,
L!i. W. P. H—Have yonr hands been hardened

with teil?

Canddidate—Nnt axtensjvely, bat then | am not
runnimg for offier. . {

M. W. . H—"Tis well, for our lulges enntain I
several who are supposed to be roady to sacrifiee
themselves for the good of their constitnents,
Do yon feel pretéy smart this evening?

Candidato—Yen, where the hustle goes wn.

M. W. . H—~{mvagely)—Give me a chaw of
tobacker!

Candidate, searching himsell thoronghly, but
#s there is no place about him to stick & pocket, |
tries to explain, bot the most worshipfal pamp-
kin head interrupts him with:

“Never mind, wy dear yonng (riend—I an
well aware that in yoar present condition, yon
catt no more farnish your friemds with the weed
thun Adam coull bs comfertable in a plug bat |
and tight Loots. It is merely to teach yom the |
great 1 of ¢ y—duing to others as yon |
wonld like te have them doto yon. You will
uow be condncted to the most eminent smguash- |

I

prodncer, who will teach you the grand hailing
sign of distress. The sigm, my wnﬂh{ brother,
will insure you azainst many of the ills of the |
agriculturist—amongst others, against dronghts
and being bit Ly the ferious grasshopper.”

The candidate is now eonducted to the most |
eminent sqnash incer, who thnas says: “My |
worthy brother, I will now invest yon with the |
opder of the festive ploughloy. which you have |
well won by your heroie achievement while |

yon ever wear it with pleasare |
to yourself, and may it be s means of terror to |
your enemies

(TiLe M. E. 5. P. then proccads to invest the
camdidate with the regalis of the festive plongh- |
bay, which consists of a long tomato necklace.) |
*The grand hailing sign of distress ix made by |
gently closing the left eye, laving the right fore-
finger aluurddn the nose, and vicently wagging
the cars. [t requries practice, but the advanta-

are iutense. It also has an important ui“l-
ﬁ:u..u, which yon will do well 10 heed. e
closing of the eve signifles that in all your dea-
lings with mankind yoo are boand to have su
eye to business. Laying the finger al o
the nose is emblomatieal of wisdom, and
#t onee among the “kuowing ones.” ia
extremly haudy in proguostieating new weather,
and sases the wearﬁ::d t':iﬂ r!nl?nm w.&
ging the ears wignifies sublimity of pu o
is fhullght tn?ehu:;:.hmﬁcnl 3 ‘mod'o
Lappy houre” 1t supposcd by some pro-
fonml scholars te have a distinct reference to ap-

2]

of ohe i

Sepulchral Voiee—Have you looked him care- |

' The trustful ctjression «f infaney.

Grandmother's chair will be vacant gonn,

Fur the rays of her Yo slant far past noon;

in Heaven shell agaln,

J the evermamre glwl re

Wearing the “cruwn™ and the “ garments fale."
While we mournfally stand by ber vacant chair.
A — e

| THE NEW SECRET ORDER.
Somcthing Abour the % igns of Ind

T the Editor of the Dally Sraphic.)

It will intercst many of your readers who have
looked with longing hearts tawands the ’I‘l
ovider of the Patrons of Husbandry, bat ook
liope to etter it because they were bwod teshuie-
ally “intorested in agricultural paruits,” se
learn that there is & grand sisters organizstion,
under the protection of the Patrous, coming te
ander their aisl.  This la the order of Sov
of Iodustry. That it is protected, and that
leaders of the movement are somo of the frst
wmong the Grangem, s of itself snfficient 'ful'-
antes that it is comceived in good faith, and will
be conducted wishh an ability that will insare

| its rapid growth amonyg all industrial classes.

[ts socretaty is not some invisible creature, hid-
ing in the obscurity of a “I". 0. box,” but the
' able amd well-kunown Mr. J. C. Abbot,

| deputy of the Nutional Grange, who Is to take
up his permanent residence at Worcestor, where
the Hrat National Coaueil is alrveady in working
order. Mr. William H. Earle, » -uirhmwu flar-
int aml & c.tizen of high stamling, is the master.
Another conneil has already been organized at
Albany, New York. Now York City will be the
next centre of operation. The ﬁs;ingﬁuhl Lo

;qu&au.-. in an editorial on the “Sovercigns of
i ndustry.” says: -

Like the grange, this New England produet dis-
elaims political intentione, but it doesn't dis-
| claiin homan natore; aml we donbt not that
organized boman nature will bave opinions on
politival insnes, and r"p‘:b'!n tl;rmht“n:. The far-
wers’ grange even in New Engl displays &
good deal ffe\filullty this winter. Tt m:.
very agrecable socinl institution in the rural
“goy season,” s the grange in the valloy and
up in Berkshire think it nice to get their Hour
sirmight from the Towa grauges at §3 loss tham
the price here,  We wonider if the grauge hoase-
wifie finds any drawbarck in the cvlor the bis-
cait male from it
The oljects of the new onler are identical with
1hose of the Patrons, ouly it embraces the
ity of u large elass of the commanity. Of coursa
it is not expected that the “mididleman ™ can be
entirely abolished. The granges thewsslves
muxt have their agents at the shipping and re-
ceiving points, bot, as the Repablican says in the
wame editorial, “there is manilestly ne ase pf
having a middlewan at the lowa freight depo
anothier at Chicage, wuother st Albauy, and o
whidesnler and retailer at Springfield.”
Bat to those who are iuside these orders there
in a deoper and grander satisfaction than shat
afforded by boying af s discount directly from
the produocer, thoagh this iu«!fin.‘nu gain.
Thiw deoper and grander satisfaction s the true
religious spirit—tbe wanw seutiment of Lrother-
y love. Couvention and dugms have kilied the
spirit ount of our churches, but it was bhorn again
in the ge; und the fire of divioe love thas
filled sonis of the Christinn fathers sad
mothers who took refoge at their altars in the
Catacombs when pursued by Pagan hate burns
agnin in the hearts of the overworked and

pressed mapin when they form thair saored

cles in the grange, and sing their simple, soul-
| inspiring senge.  Old seetariae udices, politi-

cal strifes, amd party lines are ng away be-

fore the higher teaching of the e, like grim

miluight spectres before the light I} day. And

is it not strange that those who have followed

the conrse of ¢ otlm:dﬂnl movement of this cen-
tary, aud bave sccop t A% & naw svYan de
not seems to comprebend wlnat this mv.-l'-u &
of the producing classes all over tha world
means! That they do oot recognize it and

hail
Iilnnmdnlu!ienn in netion? Aun ers is ab our
the

very doors as preguant wilh the sigus of
transformation ef our social and industrial
toms as the w]':ﬂ‘:im movement o{lﬂu lant contn-
ry was to oor tical em. nstry in be-
enming ¢ i uﬂu?‘“ {} snd ls

ing to demand its recognition. o the cou-
tury the Americans, with thdNnnl e aa
the King might grant them without t
i ve, sni, rising to the

that erigin of pulfﬂnl power resided in t .
selves, and not in their rmilers, they { rated
the Revolntion of 1776. To-day the m-d'
the world's wealth find themaelves

5}

dwﬂd“‘m b izing to conquer thelr
1 they are ner

mmﬁul freedom. Pniﬂul lfu was found-
ed on the sword and ‘pehh-l b

le dampiings. but this fact issomewhat ob
l: the dist of ages. In token that yom gre otie

of us, yon will now be branded. This ceremony

18 vers imj ve, amd ists of two hrands.
They are both applied ‘while the iren ishot,” and
consist of one lotter of the al esch. The
first in u large letter 8, oo which you will please

1 h 'nn!;h, The industrial selfdem
f1 t nied u legislative meas-
:m.qumm”:.uuum
measures alone cuu it conquer ita freedom.
Witk numuqnhndlhhlmrl-l-u
o

Y wn his paper
:ru “The Tracmitions of lustitationa,” interest-
in “questions of i

uit while the other letter is applied to the stom- |
pseh.  The letter 8, my worth .H-h-i':pmu i
sevaped, and refers to raitroad Itfs |
also supposcd te indicate the sent of learning— |
the sput where the old-time Yeacher b d for
brains witly the fernle. The second letter in C,
and is applied, as 1 said hﬁ& to the stowmach. |
It bas 2 doable meaning. First, li: xl |
isan agriealtaral one, © has re- |
ference to the stomach as
tscle fur Bourbon whisky. Ba
be dilignt in finding 8 bowme market for your
corn. The second “ﬁiﬂﬁﬂ of the letter C,
my distracted infant, s gut bold of as fallows:
When oue granger desires to ascertain “for sure”
if there is another of the order in the reom, he
raimes himeelf geutly by the slack.of his—of bis
numentinualles—scratches his off thigh with
bis near hoof, and remarks in & voies af thunder:
“pre there any grangers about?" The auswer
is “Joone wax." inquirer then aays, “let us
see,” (Ietter C,) and the otber party must immodi-
ately pail out his stomach aod disclose the brand.
‘I{-o Lravds are applied in sneb & maoner

wash.

here interraptel, Mr. Editor, by a volloy
Gt btk open window, evidently intended
for me. Fortunately Lescaped without s seratch,
and what is of mere consequrnes, sncceeded in
fetching off wy precious mannseri That is
about all there is i mﬂﬂ—l avy bmpor-

tance—I wust leave lll- =
You may hear from me agsin

paret with those occupying the minds of
politicians and writers of 1
. Mante Howraxo.
Hamilton, X. J., January 19, 1574,
- = -

He will be umﬁ lln" mean u-iuir :
that wateh, witl portraits inaide
:b-:.:clrru sdit.-r'um wife u:ed-‘n blm-t; :t;lx
believe t inves t ckpocke
lh“mhﬁthn.- llh'::iia t was, oo donbt,
in the illmgitinate exercime of the craft; for he
could not know or recagnize that that old gen-
tlemun was different from sny other old grntle-
may, and 3 wateh is 8 watch ; but be knows the
difference now, sod there i no exouse for bim if
be deu't ramiirs e e M i s, o
nded a dvpast an

s o assuried ibe royal robes, so-

in & mobbery. gatherad m"‘

it
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